2&2                                    THE RUSSIAN HORIZON

There, on the ancient, stones, on the dear graves of Europe, a
fiery heart will meet lucid wisdom.

And over Russia, spacious and parched, over the fire-wasted
steppe and the menacing forest, will light lucid and faithful stars.

ALEXEI REMIZOV : Fiery Russia.

Flame, flame, elemental, fiery,
In pillars of thundering fire:
O Russia, my Russia, O Russia,
Rage madly, rage and consume me.

In the crash of your fateful ruins,
In your depths of deepest abyss,
Winged spirits with fluttering hands
Flash visions as piercing as light.

O weep not; but fall on your knees,
Then plunge into hurricane fires,
Into thunders of seraph songs,
Into torrents of cosmic days.

With beams of ineffable eyes,
The Christ that appears will illume
The vast arid deserts of shame
And seas of unquenchable tears.

Elemental, in roars of thunder,
Rage madly, rage and consume me,
O Russia, my Russia, O Russia,
Messiah of days that will dawn.
ANDREI BIELY.
The Soviet Union is the first country in history to apply the
principles of Socialism to the economic and political structure
of a State. One may like or dislike the principles, but nobody
could dispute that in doing so the people of my country have
clearly shown an audacity of mind and boldness of action un-